BY ORDER OF THE SHAH

his astonishment, flesh and clothes crumbled to dust.   He
had been blasted by the samyah"

The wind died down as suddenly as it had arisen,
leaving the sunny deck of the Varela warm as a May
morning on the Terrace at Monte Carlo.

We anchored a few miles upstream of Khorram-Shahr
to spend almost the entire day there, until the flood tide
carried us over the bar into the open gulf. Pliny said that
Khorram-Shahr may have been the site of Pellacum,
restored by Antiochus, who gave it his own name, before
an Arab host under Pasines renamed it Chara,x-Pasina.
Until recently the place was known as Mohammerah, a
name with an Arabic flavour. The system for clearing
cargo struck us as primitive, to say the least of it. Most
of the packages were loaded by hand, where a simple crane
would have saved untold labour and time. We watched
coolies descend upon the cases, and handle them over
runners which were then laboriously rolled one by one
along the quay to the ship's side.

The Varela hove-to a few hundred yards upstream, to
be besieged by mahelas from which she took aboard sacks
of grain and mysterious bales, probably hides or wool,
roughly shrouded in sacking labelled "Marseille." A fellow-
traveller, an American, leaned over the rail beside us*
He had spent seven years in Capetown and six in
Jerusalem; but left after a difference of opinion with the
Palestine Government. Although he looked worthy of
concourse with nothing higher than a sweeper, he had
decided to try the Government of Iran. We wondered
how much he would try them.

Whither were we bound ?

Bushire.

He grunted, and murmured something discouraging
about the roads; whether impossible or impassable we could
not, from his accent, discover. As it happened, they
were both.

us?